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	1. Chapter 1

Amanda POV

"P-h-i-l-b-y!" I scream, but I'm too late.

The handcar reaches him, shoving Philby off the bridge and sends him plummeting towards the bed off rocks below.

I don't know what to do, I panic. If I push him, he might go down farther. I can't risk it. And there is nothing else to do. I watch as one of my 6 best friends- no- I watch as a boy who has been like a brother to me for 7 years falls to his doom. And I can't do anything about it.

Philby POV

I don't want to die.

I have a lot to live for, starting with the friends I don't think I can live without. A family I love. Willa-

And I start to cry, thinking of her. The small jewelry box that was burning a hole in my back pocket. I'd been meaning to give it to her all day, but then we had to go here and I forgot about it.

I can feel the rocks coming up. I close my eyes and try to go all-clear but I am sobbing too hard.

I'm gonna miss them-

Amanda POV

I bawl as I see Philby's red hair contrast with the rocks he crashes on. It was all my fault. I didn't warn him. I DIDN'T EVEN TRY TO SAVE HIM! What was Willa going to say.

I weep harder now, thinking of that girl. She's like a little sister to me, and I just let her boyfriend die!

…

Maybeck POV

Don't do it, Charlie, I think as I watch my beautiful and talented girlfriend jump onto the Partners Statue. But she miscalculates.

She falls.

I scream.

Charlene POV

I hear Maybeck scream my name. I can tell he's crying. And I cry too as I fall.

I think of my best friends, my mom. I think of the mysterious boy Terry Maybeck. Is he the bad boy he acts like, or the sensitive artist I see inside him?

I see a blob of red falling at the same time I am. Then I realize- Philby.

I sob even harder (I didn't think it was possible) to know that one of my best friends were dying with me.

I'm going to miss them-

Maybeck POV

I bawl like a baby as Charlene crashes to the ground in front of me. I loved her.

The jewelry box in my pocket feels like 100 pounds. I was going to give it to her once we got out of this. Now I'll never have a chance.


	2. Chapter 2

**So we all know how Finn died and they brought his body back, but in this, he doesn't wake up. So yeahhh…**

**I forgot this in the first chapter: I don't own anything except copies of the books so...**

Willa POV

As Mickey restored the park, all I could think about Philby. I was so worried about him, but after all we survived together, I knew he'd be fine.

Maybeck appears, clutching Charlene and crying. Amanda is there too. Philby was lying on the ground at her feet for some reason- oh no. No. No! N-N-NOOOOO!

I practically flew toward Philby. His beautiful green eyes stared blankly back at me. He was gone.

I started to weep uncontrollably, curling into a ball, my heart shattered into a million pieces. He was gone. GONE!

Amanda POV

My heart breaks seeing Willa and Philby. I glance at Jess who is silently sobbing. She glances at an unmoving shape near her. I look around, realizing I didn't see Finn. A sense of dread filled me. I scrambled over to the... boy. It was him. Finn wasn't breathing.

I go into hysterics.

"He's not breathing!" I scream.

Maybeck POV

I silently stroke Charlene's soft, golden hair. Tears roll down my cheeks in rivers of salty liquid. She was so beautiful, even when she was... when she was...

"NOOOO!" I scream. Amanda screams too. Willa is weeping too much to speak.

Jess is sulking in the corner, crying with us.

Jess POV

I feel ashamed.

My dreams told me this would happen. And I just let it.

"Guys," I swallow a sorrowful and guilty sob. "We have to move. We have to avenge them."

"You don't understand!" Amanda screeches. "You've never lost anyone like this!"

"Yes I have!" I retort. "None of you even realized though!"

"Yeah, Rob didn't die! And you broke up with him!"

"Yeah, well... I WAS DATING DILLARD COLE!" I can't stand to hide it anymore. "The day he died!" I sob uncontrollably. "S-so I am going to go out there and do what Keepers do. Save the parks!" Finishing my speech, I run outside.

Amanda POV

Heart broken by the boy I loved, who now lays dead in my arms, and in shock from Jess's news, I sit in silence, tears flowing down my cheeks.

I watch Jess go. About a minute later, I hear a scream. Jess's scream.

What was I thinking, letting Jess go out alone? Maybeck and Willa have the same thought. We run outside, to see and army of OTs. Jess is charging in, fearless.

"Goodbye, Jezebel..." The evil queen says.

She flicks her wrist and Jess crumbles to the pavement.

"NOOOO!" I scream, running to her side.

She wasn't breathing.

**I have a state assessment this week so I have a ****_lot _****of free time because I have no life ;-D. #TheFangirlLife **


	3. Chapter 3

**Second to last chapter...**

**Here we go...**

**Sorry if you cry...**

**I did while writing this...**

Willa POV

As Amanda runs to Jess's side, she screams: "SHE'S NOT BREATHING!"

My heart breaks- well the already shattered pieces do.

I feel a light breeze ripple my T-Shirt.

"Willa..." I hear a familiar voice.

"Dell?" I call out curious and hopeful.

"I'm here." He appears glowing blue. He's not a hologram. He is fully blue. He's a ghost.

I break down to sobbing immediately.

I see Maybeck with Charlene. Amanda with Finn. The OTs are held back by some force. Dillard and Jess are both ghosts, smiling and holding hands. Love. The force holding the OTs back is love.

"When this was all over," Philby says. We lock eyes. "I wanted to give you this." He pulls out a small jewelry box. I gasp as he gets down on one knee, and opens the box. A dazzling ring glitters in the spirit's reflection. It's the shape of a Mickey Mouse symbol, the very thing that had brought us together, almost 7 years ago. He doesn't even have to say it. I nod vigorously.

More tears flood my face. "Even though I am dead, and I cannot stay like this, I want you to be able to say I proposed to you. Willa, I love you. I want you to keep the ring. You are my one and only." By now I am hysterical, but Philby doesn't mind. "Get the ring from the back pocket of my jeans."

I'm speechless, but I nod.

Philby is fading. His voice no longer works.

"I LOVE YOU!" I scream.

He points to his eye, to his heart, to me, then holds up two fingers.

I... love...you...too.

And he's gone.

Amanda POV

I see Finn floating a few feet away from me and I still don't believe it. It's not until I see Jess and Dillard floating toward each other, both blue. I see Philby (in the same state) floating towards Willa. Charlene and Maybeck doing the same.

Finn was dead. I started to sob even more.

"Amanda. Don't cry," Finn's voice blew around her like the wind.

"YOU'RE DEAD! HOW CAN I NOT CRY?!" I yelled at him. He just smiled sadly.

"Yeah, I know. But I wanted to give you this." He pulled out a velvet black box. I gasped. "Amanda Lockhart, will you marry me?"

"Yes!" I yelled, starting to hug him. Then I realized I can't.

"Take the ring from my body. It's yours," He said, smiling still. He began to float away. "I love you!" He yelled.

"I love you too!" I screamed back.

And he's gone.

Maybeck POV

"Charlie?" I called, her silhouette floating towards me.

"I'm here Donnie…" She said and I saw her beautiful face.

"But- but-" I stuttered, sobbing yet again.

"I'm dead, I know." She smiled sadly.

"But-" I take a deep breath and get down on one knee. I take out the small jewelry box. "Charlene Turner, will you marry me?"

"Yes! Maybeck, yes!" She claps her hands together a spins in a little circle, like an elegant little fairy. Then her smile turns upside down. "Put it on my body so I will be buried in it. But I have to go. You're my one and only! I love you Terrance Maybeck! Goodbye!"

And she's gone.

**Reviews? Let me know how I'm doing!**


	4. Chapter 4

**Short last chapter guys. With sadness. D-: HERE WE GO! LAST CHAPTER!**

We have to finish this," Maybeck says firmly. The Overtakers are beginning to break through the barrier holding them back.

"We have to avenge them," Willa agrees.

"At any cost," Amanda says. "Because we'll still see them again. Maybe sooner than later."

"There is no failing, no chance that we will admit to defeat," Maybeck states.

"Let's do this…TOGETHER!" Willa yells.

The barrier brakes.

The Overtakers charge.

The remaining Keepers charge.

They cannot fail.

They won't fail.

**So this is here and I'm like crying hysterically from this whole story and all and I love Jillard and Wilby and Fimanda and Charbeck and my laptop doesn't accept Fimanda as a word and reviews?**


End file.
